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Contmon Pleasdudge—=Georde ¥, ArTel, Tg:l;g;: |

town: W, T,
Warren, Ohio

Reyp reseniative

Dl le
f“t:: .r..:. Yark - John Porter, Rasesna
Cwanty Awdigor—=Letivand Ulin, Kavenna.
Cotnly Trensyer—Rathan . Minich,
Sher(f -~ Wiiiam Wileox, Ravénnn.
Racoriter -'hiln Bievee, Ravenna

{ _Jessph b, Horton, Ravia,
o Proseculing Atlorney lr.:‘ycno“'h””u“me;
A. B. Meirill, Newun v
Edgar Whittle

isglonora—ravis L.

Falls;
pey, ATWALEY

Infirmary Divectors—2A oy Wilooot, Mantua, 0.3

Lhavies I,
Strectaboro, O.; F,
Cotlin, laveona, (),

Lroul tile
W

Barlow, m\o:nmu’:n,rt;.l“!
4 —= tagmaker, Fari :

Sohoe! Esaminers—{) Ll: 11" S

Joht Monarg, Kaveuna

ors of Incorporated Villages.

@arretisoille~——iames Norlun.
Kenf—1), &, Kockwell,
RBasenna—K 1. liatieil.

Justives of the Fenes.

Atipatar-—Srivester A linman, 0. itl:. “;1;:1!.
Aurera-—-Joln L. Yhompson, . Pe Cannon,
BrimAdd—J . L. Carrier, L H. Chapman l’
Charlastown—Avstin 1. Gurtise, W ililsm Fox,
Duerfeld-C. & TRl 3 doun & iddings.
i’::fi?ﬁ’iﬂ‘::g lt;as*;!!. Nelvon Darber, Jobn
Bentjey. 8¢
resdom—Brman Bryaot,
f?om:zﬁ:ﬁ—:wl‘l-n & Webb, li.l!:. I“l:rala
Hiram—tichiard M ‘ltru:.c;iiﬁ&" Faom.

-~ 1y, Ingel orace LI "
#::::‘.i.;: - -;;.-..El,-.qu_ It..(:r-r#e'r.. llu;:‘grg.s
Pulmyra—LeRos Thimas, 1. W. Thomas, €. N.

Merwin

Poards-Richard Morris, !\ll_t!mbi.Im-uw.l.“s
Rirwdalph—Zopher A, Davis. N ! F-c:\‘ LS
Rasanna—S%, ) Nuvton, stewart . b

Orlon I.‘i .“J,m'l]\-n“' {Tall
Rootatmon—A, 11, Barlow, J. '
b’lol.'.rr.wi‘h--klm.m I..'i‘umg-»n,l'.nluy::ulo‘imlth
Serectaboro’ — W allace Hoot, L. W. stuert.
Sngliulol—William Fautus, M. U..llsrljl:, =
Winddan--Joln B, Harrison, T.O. gel.

SOCIATIES.

Ouity Lodge, No. 1%, ¥, and A. M
Moets the second and Tourth Mondays of each
month,

Tyrian Chapter, No: 91, K. A. . :
Moets the third Monday of esch monch, 1D
Masonle Hall, ;;I:e:;fx(l‘..l::ﬁykn‘ M. E. H. P.

Royal Arosnuam.
_Moots first anit third Fridays of every month,
Y uw:?lll'll;;‘:_-slff SEYMOUR, Regent.
C.H.GRIFFIN, Sec'y,

1. 0. (. F.—Ravenna Lodge, No. 85,
Meets every Wodnesday evening at Odd Fel-
lows’ Hall.

Ravenna Encampment, No. 129,
Moats overy Sud and dth Fridays of each month
Egnity Lodge—No. 47, A. 0. U, w.
Meets scoond anid .ruu_rl.hhnilhy: of every
month sk Hall in Upz? :l:i';fu,i:uu‘rn.u. w.

H. LgrBORN, ecorder.

CEURCHES.

UNIVERSALISY — Her. AXKDREW WILLPON
Pastor, Services every suwday at10:830a. m.
ani 3:90 p. m. Sanday 2chovl at 12:5 p. m.
Pastar’s ceshiencd on Dinmond street, fArstdour

‘en ot Main
n:};;iuuu-o SLIONAL — ev, A. M HiLa
Pastor. sucviceson Suaday at 10,00 A, .. ano

S0P M, sainlay i-*:\-nm-l nk 11.!-.':_r-)lll- Frayuot

petjry on Thuarsdgy Evoning Al s
",":faflfs s NEV.E M. FrESOWATER, M
A Pastor. Sodvices wi murday s W0 A M,
aal 740 P X Sunduy sohoql st 1235 P :
Prayer Meating tn Thursdsy bvenine at 700,

PISCIPLE-REY. M L THEATOR, Lastor
Barylees on Sunany at 19:30 &, M., And 780 F M
S inday School miu.m 1_-‘_ ;u Prayer Meoting

Faursiday Bveping ot 7:40. » d
";\l\l AL A LR ONCEPVTON--CATROLIL

-Rev, Jos, D, BowLes Pastor. Services s and
A Bl wanh slweriuile subday . Sununy Sohool wl
Bag0r. M, Hich Mass, sunday. July 4, and u-.{:
& Seeaate Suuttay chepeaftor. Mass avery wee

Corgner-- Alived i,

n
tlenry C.Jennings.

130,
R AVE CH U i Il—EfPISCOPA L—Cedar St
P Giuaan, ltector Services on
semday at 10:0 a4 M., and Habbath sehowol im-
wee faroly aftorservice, Evening Service nt

the nynunl houy L

CAKWOOD HAPEL-Oakwood street Rev.
I W, wnrdisk Paswor, - Services Sunday eve-
sl ALT40  Luion sunday School at8 o'elovk
wom, gach Sundi:,

Jusiness Cards.
= -—— % SRR t
M. STUART b, L. ROcEWELL

S1TUART & ROCKWELL,

ATTORSEYS AND COUNSELORS
AP LAW, favenna, Uhlo  Uflices in oo
Balltiag, nearly opposite the Minn Louse
and Cowrt Bouse,

MISS L. C. JACKSON,

ILLINERY ©O0oDS of ail kinds, Opera
ook, Ravenna, U,

A. N. FARR,

OTFTARY PUBLIU, Muntun, O, Con-
vey auela, Lollections dnd Peosion Busi-
Moy Pro:pily witended (0 on the tost reason
Anlg eruks, 1=l

P B

P. B. CONANT,

TTOBMNEY AT LAW, Haveonna, U

Do to Fhenix Block, over Richurdson ¢
Bariware atore. T80

J. H. DUSSELL,

TTORNEY AT LAW, Counsel In

Magsh awl German, Olice over Bel-
Hing & Armsirong’s Drug Stors, Man stredt,
Ravenns, 7h0.

I. H, PHELPS
fX-r.rm:..\imr AND COUNSELLOR AT

LAW, Frazer's Bullding, West Main b,
wienlfin, U0,

] J. D. HORTON.
and Counsellor at Law, Raven-
‘:'::3‘3. Uitles in Pheoix Block, over Sec-
ond Nulionsl Dank.
May 6, 1860, 36-1v.

¥.E, HUTUHINS, W.B, THUMAS.
HULTCHINS & THOMAS,
st Law, llavennn, Ohio. Uflice ln
E't:"ll::;unamz.' Mr. Hutohins will attend
atali corms ol the Common Pleas and District
Lourts tu Vortaxe Lounty. 41-1y-

I. T. SIDDALL,

Atturney nt Law. Ofice in Phenix Block.
Haveons, Gbio 49

PETER FLATH.
H a4 Merchant Tallor, Hats, Caps
D‘a:‘d“;ﬁ:r:::-umq :s:ugls. Poe's Building, Main
Surou), evonnii, Uhio.
Oot. 15, 188, 1¥.
J. 1. NICHOLS.
t Law nud Notary Public. Ofice
‘ﬁ“ﬁ?ﬁt?umn.om Brainerd & Soft's Drug

Biore.
November 30. 1573, 22311,

ROCKWELL & NORRIS,
Attorneys st Law sad Notary Pablie. Deuel

Bilock, Kent, Ohio
Dse. 10, 1668, 15 .

" 0. P. SPERRA,
at Law. Ofice in Wheeler's
A:I:.t.llfh‘u.g’.rﬁ pin Si. havenun. Hol

C. P. INGELL,
NEY AT LAW and Notary
?’Eﬂ?u'u.-u i yvor Mrs, smith's :'llilll-
ey Store’ Maotue 3bilbuon, unio. [4-11

E. W. MAXSON,
Yoruey snd Counpolor at Luw posscssct
su nu!r facilisies for mnkling colloctions in
il partaof the United Stutes Ullico over
st National Bank, verrettsville, Uhbio,

J. WAGGONER, M. D.
" B AR
. L. BELDEN,
A A s fasiniawos on King
“(‘\‘r‘.l :::1‘:. d&ﬁ: ‘.:IJI: “.I:r'.‘]t: o “_‘il_ul_—_y .

" G. M. PROCTOR, M. D.,
Phuysician and Suargaeon,
SHALERSVILLE, ONIU.

Willattend to wil aalls in the lineof his profes- |

both day nod night :
“F)l:ﬁr:.olu--l-lunr I':ufut ShalersvilleExchange

Hotel. 418.1¥

C._ H. GRIFFIN,

ENTIST. OMceover Flrst Nations! Bank
Ofies hours from 8a. m. ted p.m,

F. B. MORATH, M. D.

i nd Swrgeon. Ofice In Empire

'?s{;.“?‘:lm.m bhe maf bo found at =il hours of

day oy nigh', axeept when absent 6n profes-
sional businces.

W. W. WHITE, M. D,

¥ and Surgeon, OFFIOE, East ond of
l.':ll hul up stairs, Raveans. O. Res)
damoa, on. Pratk w side, frsd Mouse

wah

0. OPFICIAL REGISTER. |

in  Legtajidure-B 8 Wood.
creh, Winalam, Ohio, |
dge— Corneliud A, heeld, Raveana,O, |

Ravemua.

Asdiah Cole, Garretisville.

.

Geo. E.
T BataBlichold 4o ponrs ]
FINEAND MEDIUM

FURNITURE:

Crockery, China,
Y ;

Cutlery, Lamps,

of Rogers Brothers, and oth
er standard makes

And Gift Novelties

Standard Goods, Lowest Prices
No. 8, Phenix Block,
RAVENNA, O.

All Necessaries for the Burial
of the Dead Furnished on short
Noticeand on the most R-ason-
able Terms, Comsiderate At-
tention Gu-arnntced.

e — e e m = -—

T EW
Shoe Store!

Don't il toeall and examine the rew ook of

PALL AND WINTER €00D3!

Which will e SOLD AT TIE LOWEST Pus
SHMLE PRICES FUR CASH,

W are now reeciving 4 good assortment of

LANIKS FLANNEL LINED
SLIPPENS,
MEN'S WARM BOOTS,
WARM OVEUSBOES, for Men, Women and
Ubilidren,
ANEW SUPPLY OF CHILDREN'S SCHOOL
SIOES
Also, & new Inveice of MEN'S AND BOYS"
HHAND MADE BOOTS that nre WARRANTED
TOSTAND. N SOLD CMEAT,
Don't ask for oredir.
REPAIRING PROMPILY DONE.

W, F. TCWITS,

Frazer Builling, Ravennn, Ohio,

SHOES AN

uroneste: axd Provisions !

Wikhes to call the attention of the peoaple
Portage County to his full stork o1 fresh
desivable Groverios and Provisions, Incater
north side of Fubhn *guare. in room firn
occuplod by Peter Finth, He intonds to ko)
constantly on hiand s fuli supply of Gootls in bis
line, and

Will Sell at Boitom Frices

For Cash or Prodace-
Flue Stock of
SUGAR, TEA, COEFEE,
MOLASSES, SYRUWP,
CAXNFD FRUITS,
LEMUNS, ORANGRS,
CANDIES, NUTS, &¢,
Pork, Hams, DNried Beef. Sult Fish., Wooden

arcs. Brooms,
Hoadguarters for all the JV° 3
LEADING BRANDS OF 1‘ LO [ ] B!

SALT, LIME, PLASTER, &£¢,

A general iovitation to evorybody to eall in,
examine Goods, and get prives,
B&F™ Goods delivered to any part ol she eity

iy W L. POE

M mn A m
ﬂ .

4
WORKS!

’rospepgt Street, Ravenna, O.

JOHN F. BYERS
Wil pay special sttention to the Ropairing of
.STEAM ENGINES,

and all kinds of machinery.

Has on hund seven

NEW STEAM ENGINES,
From two osix horse power, of his own mnn
ufuoture, uilnble tor Cheese Factories, andd

Ge ok . .at work, whioh will be put in for pur-
tlss desiriog, on ressonable ternis,

All work promptly attendod to al reasonable
prices

JOHN F. BYERS

Ravenna, Mavch 1, 1883, 758

Teachers’ Examinations.

Examinntions of Tonchers will be el at th
Union Sehool House in Havenna,
at 9o'clock A, M, and closing at 4 o'clock P, o
on the following SATURDAYS, to-wit:

Margh 34 and 17, 1583

A pril Teh and 2ise, 1858

M sy Bth, 1555
Besides the branches hitherte required by
Tuw, Tenchers hefealter will bo exnminel in
United States History, Teachers now hoiding
cortificates must be examined in U, 8. History
and have their standing In that Lraneh wdded
Lo their certificates, to make them valid arfer
Beptomber 1, 1887,

BPROTAL NOTICE.~NO cortifonte will be ante
datsd

COMIMOLCi i

D, D, PIUKETT,
Nerk of Aoned

AUGUSTUS § COLE,
ABSTRACTOR.

Ofice with W, B. Thomas, in BEmpire Baoild-
ing. Raveana, Ohio. ™41y

a'irchili |

Silver Plated Ware, Table

Slippens for the Holidays! |

| A Nompry of o Moming-Ride.

Wa,

duving the drowsiiy-waking tnan,

Dt thiye sprinier Dlugls

Wihich . i
Cotgeip—

Thvs, In f. [ mphitheatval,

Hegialog 5 Upllse of the Gonds,

Wi tothe north watelod the slow coming day
P the Sgutiwied—For “twas  Septembor

poorer il

ir Torest-linos.
ame ngrand rellex

ta thousand shifting hoes asane,

neense hizot,

wht that ansecn deitics of Earth

sding praiees forth 'rom rocky caves;
alinrs howii by Natire's hunds,

I diees invisibile full oft,

of the mingy nkes

sr-reling rode Heavenward ot morn.

N
Al Ty
| And fore

lony tior, "nedath the orowding oaks
hung bonghs madevlose the narrow

i lust,

L [

owerad n chilly gpray of sointfllunt frost
f onie faces ot each sudden brush;

1 sthrough long, coid shistows, dense and
| ikt

| Thon forth agadn to oross a8 sun-streamed path;
| By Tog-Liulit cotinges, whose childish forms

L Lo sanre, as voddy ms the diawns
visldes rieh with scent of winter-
"

Hr
And mendows whose solt, mossy depths were
| 1hiled
| Wil s
(ilowed
birake

y l'erries when fleress August suns
wi upon tho leagucs of waving

wl enbins, pversr

¥ i sRipp

y nged creature from sequestered

perch.

Beyond the lasty the rosd by which we came

Showed gt o o way; and the Doy smiled
down

A porfect weleoms to its Bden fair.

Cloud-mistz of Barth's aroma vanished swift;
{ i withy senetinted, ithod the hilis,
ol s folls within

And dr

«©
From i o hfirbt, wo for a momont viewed
Each rpire, cieh orest, ench glistenlng river-

thic their

% 1461
Ladutk

ev ry tone of earth, and leat, and sky,

liz away.

ALTERNATIVES,
A Love Beory Prattily Told.

$Are thero no underwriters for  buman
.I hopes? foee the most precious of interests is
there no insursmee?™

I hagl heen tempted all day, tempted
by fate and the dovil.  Allsummer long
I had been trving to clasp hands for a
lifo journey with o man I did not love; a
man poble of soul and horn to the pur-
| ple, wiio sat gp high lineasre acainst my
gifts of beauty and Heo
s some love into the seales, oo,
but 1, God help me, had none to give in
peturn. I i tmrterad erewhile my
whiole possessions for a few clances of a
davk, dark eye, and my note had gone
Vo 1.1'1.! adt.

Coutd 1, conld I? It kept following
e wbout with fateful persistency, for
toniehi T ves o give my answer to my

ol boen lover,

BUw,

I tricd to look things in the faee, to
count the cost. .

Money was o ol thing; it insured

warmth in winter and delicions

Iness in summer, and predtiness and
| the entranee Into gaodd
was o eood thine.
nd power, and bouses gl
wr ronds but my soul
fand thivsted for o love commen-
srate with 1oy awn. which man
y ; A

urple and eold, hiad it

not is hi ive, or. fet me qual-
hat, had 15 nof in his anture 10 vive,
Vo alars coame ont ;ju:ln'li'li. sl 8o 2
and the feapmunt snmmer dusk eropt
und- me where 1sat  inhaling  the
of the poses. Ambition and love
tore tayv lieart by tarn, and wonriness, (co,

..'.".rI lea, for 1 .

Pt v s poot prida JLA AR Wis 80

iness, ool

= TGN

R
Lins

wl N | . ¥
WG Ol Toad I

pawer Lo give

thredd, sev tipedd.
It wa Lpillignt future that Reeinald
Dacce offered e, wherein  todl and

| I thourht
1 dine linen; the luxori-
cmoluments! Then my
p life passsd infreview before me—
1
I

w _>|-'-'|-_. <5 conld nover come,
pornirales 2

rests the

thnt of companion to s
vooand = in*a fashionable
reb, smone fushionable saints and
I beran to ereon over the old

imughty, fine

singer

stire:
It uehureh which is garnished with mullion

gl mabile,
Vith altsr and reredos, with gorgoyle and
grofmn,

onts’ dros<es nre senlskin and sable,
*of =net iy s ennde cologne,
Lucifer, Hying frun Hales,

po it thi= erowd, with s punicrs aod

r, looking round at the lords and

I dics,
O wh 4 Al 8innérs it this s All Salnts?

I had entered npon thie life from an
unloved and unlovine home. 8 home
doled oul to me by the tardy justice of
a granduncle who had robbed me of my
inheritance. 1 thought st first I might
find the sanereal somewhere in this new
country, h seemed] so fair, but alas!
I hiad not evon heard the swish of wings.

I thought of it sll—the fever and the
fret; the pelty jars; the misunderstand-
ings; the paia of incomprehension: the
unghierdoned toil; the lagging hours; the
awful pauses,

Thiz or marringe; this or marria
It seemed wiitten like a placand on
earth and sky. I scemed bound like
phviactery upon the brows of the peo-
ple as they passed to and fro; and soon
the wd marrinee lost all its signiti-
eance for me, a5 words do after oft re-
peating.  Did it menn misery or happi-
ness, bliss orwo? This marringe that
ringy its changes through my brain—
was it God-appointed?  Did it mean
Goil's bleszing or 1lis curse? *

You know 1 did not love this man
who offered merest from my labors. He
had not power to evake one thrill at his
call. But then love iz only one reason
why one should marry 2 man.  There
might be love and plenty of money. and
yer one o hungry ail one's life. 1 have
known such things,

I had trivd to make my life straight

Wit

amd falr. T had tried to kecp clesn
bands and a pure heart; tried —God,
| who knows the seerets of all hearts,

| knows this—to fight despair.
Lione, green days,
eof grasy and sunshine; long enlm
i‘.l— I W II:"[-I II"
B witoess 't o,
Vi see throueh shadows all onre  life
long.  We come into this world without
our being given a choice as to our md-
| vant, and go out of it in the same man-

| Worn 1

silken sleeps were fretiod out—

| ner,

! We Lave not been consulted as to
birth or death. - More and more the
praver of Epictetus haunts me.  **Lead

| me, Zeus and Destiny, whithersoever |

am appointed to go: [ will follow with- |

out wavering: even though I turn cow-
ard ad shiviak, I shall have to follow
all (he same”

Shoulid I marry Mre. Dacre? Was he
w good parti? as the world said.  Too
for me, a3 my Ludy elegaotly

plirnsed it.

I had been born ints the world amid
fieree  throes of mental anguish.
Throurh the pain of her travail my
mother’s Neart was vent with the ereater
pain of my father's smdden death

[ drowned off the Cornish coust, for I was

| born at =ea. She lived antil 1 was

| veurs okl adife of sorvow, and poverty,
and renunciation.  Then she died, leav-
ing e to the care of a compassionnle
world and my uncle.
ready spoken.

My life dragred on with elogoed
wheels, .
surroundings.  Though too proad to
express it, T had never realized my ideal

aeopnd
=

of womanhood, or in any way growa ' room for doubt. ; )
If I and have bheen on the wing ever since,

up to my aspirations and dreams.

- '] e
olteaning with Dawa's” white |

les higher [ od meti

wui growwn atall it had heen through
pain aml repression—a fatal thine
Ways for a4 warim-hearted, earnest

Wi

THan.
My anele, Edward Earel, had proeur-
=hip (?) of the lady in
| whose house | | passed a twelvemonth
Mrs. Lucien Grangoer, adistint consin
his own. 1 was an upsalarvied gov-
Criess or L'.u’."lii:”i-!‘.!“, onr remoto consin-
ing always mnde available by
my residence

af

ship bl

my un

A voupne n M
i“n;} s o the L L
young and handsome, and
foue vears' sojourn in

I
ar the epilogne of our iove,for words are
<0 POOE 1o express the heart’s utteranee,
O golden days! O tender, passionate
nizhts! O prineely hearty come back to
me!

Alan Leighton wns the last son of s
bighborn family, and because of the
blue Blood—the united blood of all the
Howards—flowine in his veins, Mrs
Granger interposed her fist against our
love, dreading. doubtless. the plebeian
admixiure of mine,

it is o pity that blooadd does not al-
avs tell.  1ewas an inglorious triumph
to me—yet still a trivmph—to bare my
white arns to the shoulder during our
irala mights—to which my voice was al-
wavs invited—emtrasting their satiny
smoothness and perfect contour with
the lean, brown app wes Mrs. Gran-
wer folied over her aristoeratic heart.

But o clowd crept into the sky, sud its
shadow fell aeross our puth.

Alan was eallod suddenly by teleoram
to England, wheve his grand old father
lay dying. We had but & moment for
our farewells, for Alin's heart was rent
with sorrow, and I helped to expedite
his departure. :

But one letter ever reached me. His
father wans dead, and he was Sir Alan
HOAY.

MY PRECIOUR HELEN: My father, whom
I Iovidd sod respected above all men, died yes-
I need non tell yon how desolate we
indd how the ight seen fiave died out

v 0ok wd corpoe v dear mother 15
prostrited with th ch hns taken away
the lover of her yo I =hall not be able
to return to you ol some weeks,  Announce

ithal, den f, to my suet and uncle,
¢ my intention the very

know, w
night I was callsd awny,. Bedtrao to mo, my
Good-

dariing Helen, as 1 <hall be true to you,

night, dear love. I shall weite ot length so
gnon as the mother and T have mintured our
plans for hep looacly Miture.,  Goad-night, goold-
night.  May pagels paard you, sad® may the
pood Father {6l mit you His everlasting
wrms, Your fricnd and lover.

ALAN LEIGHTON.

Two vears had dragged their slow
lengths along since that letter came,and
I had pever heard from Alan, though
eraving Lis presence as the prisoner
craves the sanshine. 1 had written him
once. and 1 had reoretted even that.
“He was soon to be wedded to an Earl's
handsome hter;™ Grangoer
rendd aloud from an open letter in her
hand; =in faet, it was an old affnir, prior
to his visit to the hall," ote., ete.

How I veoreited T had written,thouzh
the words had beer few, maorely asking
if he had been enabled to procure me o
cortain book we Nad made mention of
together. and the thne was morve than a
vear ago when 1 bnd the vight thus to
address him.  And now! O pitiful
Christ! another woman was to be his
wife, end 1 must never think of the old
davs; or the old cams. or look into

his kissesupon my

Granger’s
an

Home, -

dane Mis.

his dark eves, or fee

Lo |

nnkissed lips! Never! and I might live
LY yoears,

And O the pity of it, ont of all this
Sorld’s million possibilities 1 had only
the chpnee of two—either toweld Recin-
ald Dacre, 2 man old enouzh to ho my
father. or to hea companion o some
havehty woman. 1 had degided upon
aceepting My, Daere.  The tiny note of
barely two lines 1T had placed between
the leaves of a book it was his nichtly
custom 1o read.

But Alan! but Alan! 1 had thought
him so true, 2o poble, T had ealled him
“my prince.” “my King,' alone in the
warm dusk under the stars,

T will not soil thy purple with my
dust,” I had whispered in my heart.
“Nor breathe my poison on thy Venice
_‘_J'l.'l-".“ - c . I went down to the
sen 1o 1islen 1o its sulen roar: hear it
tell its tale of human misery: of fair
faces dead under fts waves; of gold and
jewels lyinz on wreen beds of moss; of
argosies gone down, the wail of human
misery their regquicm. I tried to re-
membaer all this, so that mine might not
seem such a great thing amid a world
of sobbing amd tears. It was a good
thing to think of the sufferings of others,
and  fry todgnore yoar own:; a good
thing.  Rut, my misery! the misery of
the girl ealled Helon Preston!

d'his zirl was somewhat of a genins,
the ],-.-.r‘lvh' suld., She im-s'-&:'i:ct‘l.l the gift
of song and she was handsome, too,men
said.  And she had two ehances in the
world, and if she had possessed money
enough to have utilized her giflt of song
she might have had three.

But she had smirched her soul, for all

her beanty and gifts; had been false to
herself, to God sad buomanity; false, too,
to Rerinald Dacre, for she kept her love
for Alan locked in her heart.

“1 have sold my sonl for houses and
Innids,” she said, “and I am wretched,
Mean culpa! " Mea culpa!™

“I have sold myself with open syes,™
she said, “*kuowingly, with malice pre-
pense. I have no one to blame, That
Alan foreat his vows did not make it
right that I should forswonr myself.™

But the sen, with its fuss and fret,
made my heart aclie, and the turbulent
waler seemed wooing me thitherward.
The chimes of onr quaint old churel,
playing an old song, enused a choke in
my thioat. 1 would anid invoke
sramd airs from the orean, and mayhap
I should forsot the sea's roar.

It was my wont to gothere to prac-
tice, and I knew the service would not
be held for a half hour. The, lizhts
were turned down o a semi-tlarkness,
and the old sexton. with whom I was a
favorite, had left the key in the door for
me,.  The moon shone across the orean
keys and across my face; and the trail-
ing folds of my white dress looked al-
most ghastly in its light. O quaint old
church! O quaint old chimes! Too
I wouldd be far away from you,
over the sea to my suitor's lordly home,
carrying with me a heavier heart than my
yvears shonld warsant,
© But it was too late to look back: and
the fault was mine. 1 had ruined my
own life, and must pay the price. Be-
ecanse I had been forbidden the desire of
mine eyes, | had sealed my fate. I had

0

SO0

Of him'I have al. | painted to me.

bound my hands,and had intoned Pewebn

Cary’'s wailine wordls:

I have turped from the gopd gilts Thy bounty
supplitsd me,

Because of the one which Thy wisdom denled

have bandaged mine eyes—yen, mine own
harede | e hannd mu;
e 4 darkness whea light was

I hoave
oy

roecive Dok my =sichi.

“Peceavi,” 1 eried, and my head sank
upon the orgsn and tears stained the
redl roses at my throat.

“Helen?™ my

ant head was lifted
gently and Alan Leichton’s tender eyes
met mine. *Alan!" was all my aston-
ishment could aiter,

with thnt Indy that wy falecame to me I

artist, |
fresh from a | When will we be married, sweet?”

“My givl, you have suflered,”” he ejne- |
ulated.in a tone of exquaisite tenderness,

“Helen, my first and only love, how we
have been wronged. 1 only learned, an
hour before I embarked, that you were
not the fnlse woman you had been
Mrs. Granger wrote me
eirhteen months agzo that vou had ‘mar-
riedd Mr. Dacre, and left with him for

I was alwnys at war with my | Cuba.' A subsequent. lefter, withont

date or signature, inclosing the tiny
lpearl pin I had given you, left me no
left England forever

.

" | and that, as a Chinese
Now 1 ery by the wayside, © Lord, that T myight

findine no rest for my heart on seq or |

Shore. Helen, I suffered as few men
suffer becanse of losing you, and be-
cause of your apparent falseness.  Rut
I conld net waste my whole » hecause
of a woman’s untrath, so I tied up the
broken threads and tried not to Jook
back. Il was by chanee I met Herman
Sloan, and in the midst of mutual conti-
dences he asked me why 1 had never
returned to America and to the beanti-
ful Helen Preston, who had declined all
stitors. and was still unweil,  Helen, 1
embarked that afternoon, and I am here,
never to be parted from my duarling,

“*Married! Alan,” aud the dreary

il notweary vouwith the prologne ( present recurring to me, 1 withdrew my-

self from his armes, and alwost uncon-

seionsly my lips framed the words.

1 had died Tor this Inst year to know

You had loved me, Who shull turn on fate?

T carc not if love come or go

Now; thongh your love seek mine for mate?
Itis too Inte

“Too late! Helen, my only loxve, ex-
plain your meaning for God's sake.”

Then eame & broken, disjointed tale
of my sorrow and temptation when I
heard of his handsome and high-born
bride; of my weariness of the hall; of
Mrs. Granger; of mysoli, of Mr. Dacro’s

consiant wooing, and ai Iast of the little |

note only this night thrust between the
leaves of his book, making Alan’s
coming forever too late for my happi-
ness,

Rapid hoof-beats alony the road. and
my courtly lover eame in sight

“Saved! Alan,” and my words came
thick and fast

**Engage him in conversation, Alan,
regarding the hall, Mrs. Granger. the
weuather, stocks, ete., ete. I will escape
by the vestry door, fiy tothe hall! secure
the note! and then, O, Alan! I

“My darling, my bright darling!but
I broke from his elasp and sped away
like a chamois to the hall. I did not
heed that the roszes fell from my throat,
that a portion of my lace flounce graced
a thornbush, or that my hair, unloosed
from its fastenings, hung about my
shoulders. I think if I had possessed a
piece of ]lm.pt-r I should have held it
aloft, and should have shonted a re-
pireve! a reprieve!

Shall T try to tell of how I secured the
note and hid it in my hosom, of how 1
ran up-stairs and peeped for one mo-
ment into the mirror, twisting up my
shining hair, and trying to hush the
loud beatings of my heart, of how I
rapidly traversed the path leading to
the church, dodging behind an osape
liedge to escape meeting Mr. Dacre,
hurrying on as soon as I was free, to be
folded elose to Alan's heart?

“And you will not laugh at
Alan?"

“Laugh at you, my darling,
wherefore?™

“Oh, for my mad flicht, for the red
roses seattered all along the road; for
my unbounded joy at your return; for
proposing to run and steal the note, and,
and—things."

For answer came tender kisses pregsed
ipoa brow and lips, and closed eyes,
and Mr. Lond Lovel (Mr. Dacre) rode
forth from the eastle gutes alone.

—_——-——

“ Jack."

A year ormore ago, as the foreman of
one of the iron works of this city was
erossing the yard one day he espied a
little skip of a boy, secmingly not over
11 vears old, seated on a Lig" fly-wheel
antd chewing the end of bitter retivetion.

*“Whao are you?"

“I'm Jnck.”

“What are you ilui]'.‘-_{ Lhore

“Resting.”

“What do you want?"

A job,"

me,

and

Al

Those were the inquiries and answers. |

The boy was pale-faced and ragged, but
in his stecl-blue eyes the forcman saw
rame.  And, too, the idea of a waif lile
him eetting out to hattle the worid
touched a tender chord in the heart of
the man who had boys of his own, and
he set Jack at work in the yard.

No one thought the boy would stay a
week, and so no one cared to ask where
he came from or who he was.  Bul he
stuck. He was hard-working nnd faith-
ful, and as the weeks went by he gained
friends. One day he walked up to the
foreman and said:

“I want to learn the trade.”

“You? Halhalha! Why, Jack, you
sre mot big enough to handle a cold
chisel.™

“I can whip any "prentice boy in the
shop!" was the earnest declaration.

“Just hear him! Why any of the lot
could turn you wrong side out! When
you get big enough to whip the smallest
one yon come to me for a job."” '

At noon that day Jack walked up to
the biggest apprentice boy in the shop
and said ;

*Come out doors.”

“What do you want?"’

“I'm going to lick you!™

“What for?”

.*‘Because I want a chance to learn the
trade.”

The two went out, and in sight of
twenly witnesses little Jack won a
vietory. At 1 o'cloek he touched his eap
to the foreman and said :

“I've licked your biggest "prentice and
want to go to work!"’

Ten minutes later he had beeome a
machinist’s apprentice, and if yon go in
there to-day you will find him with
greasy hands, oily face and a head full
of business ideas., Jack earries the keys
to the drawers where the steam-guages,
safety-valves and other trimmings are
kept, and Le knows the use of every
iool, the working of every picce of
machinery, and there is a constant eall
for Jack here and Jack there. Before
he is 20 he will be a finished machinist,
and before he is 25 he will be foreman
of some great shop.
est, respectfnl and observing.  What he
does is well done. What he is told he
never forgets.

And here in Detroit are hundreds of
boys who complain that there is no
chance for them, even when backed by
money and influence. They wait and
wait and whine and complain, and leave
it to waifs like little Jagk to call up the
game in their souls and walk boldly in-
1o a great manufacturing works and say:

“T'm here—I want a job!"—Detroit |

Free Press.
g
The American and Chinese Neows says
that China now possessesa greater borly
of Titerature than Europe can show. It

is now known by all intelligent people |

that the empire contains a large and
wedlthy milhhee class; that a Chinaman
whocan neither read nor write is a rarity:
that the rights of property are every-
where respected: that education is uni-
versal, and ignorance reputed o erintes
mandarin old
the people of Philadelphia some few
years past, in excellent English: “If,af-
ter o rule of three yuars, the head of the
¢ity in Ching does not improve his peo-
ple in morality and intelligence. he can
not e !)romnh--]: and if a school tencher,
during the same period, make a similar
failure with his pupils, he loses his posi-
tion.™

—— & A—

In the waters of the Northern Paeilie
swims what might be ealled “the olive
of the sen.”” It is the fattest of all fishes,
and from it the oil actoally drips—an
oleaginous fuid as sweet and limpid as
that of the olive. Some day this fish
which is nothing else than the rice or
reed bird fish—will be canght and
squeezed till the oil is all out of him.
The oil will be sent to Italy, and shi})pml
back in bottles as the best olive oil for
salad dressing.

He is guiet, earn- |

Synopsiz of the Play-
'‘Two small boys were looki at the
larze black and red posters on the boards
in front of o Bowery variety theatre.
The larger of the boys wore a man's
overcoat, the sleeves of which had been
shortened by rolling them up till his red
and grimy hands protruded. The big
coat was apen in front, revealing a con-
sitlernble expanse of eotton shirt. His
hanils were thrast in his trousers pockets,
The visorof his heavy wool eap had come
loose, except at the emds, ‘.un‘ it rested
on his nose. His smaller companion
wore 4 jacket and trousers that were
muech too small even for him. His hat
was of black felt and of _the shape of a
sugrar loaf.  His eyes were round with
I wouder at the story his friend in the big
overvoat was tolling him. It seemed to
be a synopsis of the play, scenes in
which were pictured on the boards.
“This dufter,”? said the, boy, taking
| one hand from his pocket and pointing
to the picture of a genteel man with a
heavy black moustache, *is the vill'n.
It begins wid him comin’ on the stage,
and sayin':

“+‘Wat, ho! Not here yet?"

* ‘Then an Eyetalian covey wid big
| whiskers—he's the vill'n's pal—comes
on, an' the vill'n tells him that the girl
mus' be did away wid, so he can git the
boodle.

“+How mucha you give-a?' says the
Eyeotalian.

¢ ‘Five tonsand dollars,” says the
vill'n, an® they makes the bargin. The
Eyetalian is goin' to make b'lieve that
«the girl is hisn, git her away f'm hex
friendsand kill her. While they is makin’
the bargain a Dutehman comes out, an'
saya he:

“+Maybe yer don't was tink 1 hai
heard sometings, don’t it? I vill safe dot
girl I’

“<The next scene is in a big, fine
house. Anold woman all dressed up
swell is tellin' a young prig that the girl
is heir to fifty thousand dollars, an® dey
don’t know who her fader and mudder
was, She was pickedup onthe steps when
f she was a kid. The young feller tells
his mudder that he don’t eare who her
folks was, an’ that he'll marry her any-
way, even if she is hlind.  The ole
woman «roes out, and a be-youtiful girl
comes in, pawin’ the air ‘cause she's
blind an’ can t see, an’ says she to the
young chap :

‘It ean't never be I’ _

“The feller he don’t b'lieve her, an’
tells her she's givin® him gufl. After a
lot of eoaxin’ she owns up that she is,
an' he spreads out his fins and hollers :

* “Then you do love me, Marie " an’
she tumbles.

“Then the old man wid a white wig
comes in—he's the doctor—an’ he looks
at the girl's eyes an’ says that he can
cure 'em. but it may kill her. He takes
out two bottles and says :

“*In this is sump'n that'll put yer
into a sleep like death, will yer risk it?”

‘Be this® me answer,” says the girl,
an’ she swallers the bottle, an’ tips over
on the lounge.

** Jost bolore the dbetor is goin® to fix
her eves the Eyetaliun jumps inan’ says:

**Where is mia poor childa? an’ he
won't let the doetor do anythin.®  There
is @ Lig row, an’ the Dutechman comes
inan' savs:

 «She don’t vas his ehild.®

“ But the Eyetulian Tugs her off, an’
the vill'n —he turns out to be her cousin’
—rebs all the money. .

“Phe next scene 1S in the street.  The
Eyetalian an’ the besyvoutiful young girl
all dressed in rags comes along, an’ says
she :

“+1'm so-0-0 tived."

*:How mucha money yon gota?' eays
the Bxeialin, an’ she savs she hain’t
got noomonay.  Then he goes to kil
her, an' the Dutehman hops out and yells:

“<You macaroni son of 4 gin!' an’
the Eyetalian lights ont. :

“The Dutehman he takes the girl into
his house an’ comes out in the street.
The girl's feller comes along, an' while
they is talkin' the Eyetalian comes back
an’ sneaks in an’ steals the girl away.
But the Dutehman's dog follers him and
shows the way to the eop and the Duteh-
mwan when they finds out that she’s zone,
They lind herin a dive where lots ot
Eyetalians is playin® whisky poker for
the drinks, There's a gig row agin, an’
the girl is took out an' carried to her

in the row the Eyetalian gits all

home.
chawed up by the Dutchman’s dog, the
cop Ines him off, an’ he's sent up for
ten yehrs.

“In the last act the girl's eyes has been
fixed, an' she's sittin® on the piazzer.
The papers has been found, an’ the vill'n
has hollered, I'm lo-lost, ‘I'm lo-host !’
The girl is sayin’ how glad she'll be to
see her feller an’ ook into his eves, when
the Eyetalian, who has cracked the jug,
comes ere-e-¢ pin' along in striped togs,
an’ says he to hissolf:

¢ I will now have mia r-r-revenge!’

“The lichts is turned down, an' the
big fiddler goes zub-zub, zub-zub.

*“Then the Eyetalian ereeps up an’
grabs the be-youtiful young girl an’ hol-
ers, *1 will killa you!" an” pulls a big
knife out of his breeches pocket. Tha
young girl yells, an’ jest as he’s goin' to
jab lier wid thetkaife, they all rushes in,
an’ the darkey pullsont a pop an’ lets
the Eyetalian have it in the ribs, an' the
Eyetalian tumbles down an’ squirms, an’
the be-youtiful young girl faints away in
her feller’s arms, an” down goes the
curtain.” —New York Sun.
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Most Profitable Vegetable Orop,

Yhich is the most profitable crop fa
grow? is a question often asked. The
answer depends on circumstances and
=oil: climate, eapital and labor all must
be considered before deciding.  One
thing we wish to impres= on farmers is
the mistake they make in discarding
certain vegetables because they nare
trouislesome to grow. o We must not for-
ot that the casier a crop can be pro-
dueed the eheaper it sells, and the higher
the price the greater the profit, even
when labor is inceeased.  For instance,
if a erop be easily produced on an acre
at a cost of $10 which sells for $20 there
would be a clear profit of 810 for the
aere.
be 820 and the profit 820,

and derive $20 of profit, the l‘w.:uiFIs and
expenses of the casy and more laborious

For two acres the outlay would |
But if we |
place the 520 worth of labor on one acre |

ON A PULLMAN SLEEPER.

che Man, with the Nightmare—Bridal
Uouples—The Man who Saores,

A Phiiadelphia Press reporter sium-
vled across a very bright, intellizent
porter on a sleeping ear on the Wash-
ington express a fow nights ago.
was sitting in the forward end of his
car surrounded by a pile of bpots and
shoes,which he had just begun to black-
en. All the passengers had gone to bed
and the porter had made his rounds and
gathered up all the shoes he could fing,
marking in lead pencil in each shoe the
number of the owner's birth and section.
Lead peneil, he said, would not rub ont.
Formerly he used chalk, but found that
it rubbed off easily and sometimes he
found himself all mixed up. He was a
genuine specimen of the Southern
darky, and was rubbing away vigorous-
ly when the reporter said:

“You've got a big job before yon.™

*Yes, sah,” said the ebony porter, as

|

Hings
{ings.

He ' f

he showed his white teeth, *but dat |

nin’t all de shoes in dis hyar kyar; dere
is free {)air ob shoes a wmissin', but I
reckons I knows whar dey is,”" and the
frowns over the porter's nose grew deep-
er and he frowned a very knowing
frown. “In de fust place de owners o
de missin’ shoes am Yanks, and dey hid
dere shoes so dat de porter couldn't
blacken em, and den dey wouldn’t hab
to pay nuflin in de mornin’.**

“Why do you say the owners are
Yankees," asked the reporter.

“Bekase, sah, no Soth’en gemmen
wud hide his shoes. Dey ain't so mean,
but de people what bcfr’mrr.-l to Yankee
land dey does hit right 'long. Every
trip de same fing happens; sometimes
dey wrap dere shoes up in dere panta-
loons-us—and shoves dem under de pil-
lar when dey takes dem off, and some-
times dey jest draps dem into der valise.
Anything to hide 'em from de porter
and sabe a few pennies.”

All this the porter said in a low tone
while he shined his shoes as the train
was rattling over the road. .

“I'se been on a St.Louis run, andI'se
beemon a Boston run, and I'se been
hyar, and right hyar's de best ebery
time, De trabel to de Souf am fust
class.  De Soth'en gommen always am
liberal wid dere eash, and whar a man
from de Norf gives de porter ten cents
de Soth'en gemmen gibs him a doliah,
and doan make haf de fuss ober hit.

“Golly, boss," said de darky, with a
chuckle and a grin, **de culled trash kin
say what dey pleases 'bout bein' free
and libin' up Norf hyar, but for me jest
zib me back de good old slabery days.
Gib me back my old massah and missus
and I'd ent stick from this hyar kyar
quicker dan a 'possum kin climb up a
tree.”

“But don’t you make ont pretty well
here?'’ asked the reporter.

**Sakes alive, yes, sdh,"" answered the
kmrmr. with a grin; I does in fack.

Cou see, de Pullman Company pays me
£30 a month, and hita a werry dull time
when I can't serape together 875 a

month. Sometimes I beats dat; I'se
made as high as £100 a month. Most
obh de gemmen what calls dere selbs

commercial trablers is good pay, and
dey am good for half a dollah, but de
actors and de retresses beat 'em and’ide
people what's a trablin’ round sight
seein’ takes de cake, A man and his
wife trablin' from New York to New
Orleans am wuf 'bout %2 or 3, and a
man by hissalf am wuf "bout £1, but de
man what's jest been married,” said the
porter with another chuckle, ~he am de
boss, 'kase he don't know de ropes, and
when a man jest get married he's kind
ob reckless 'Tbout his trablin’ expenses.

“People when dey am trablin®,” con-
finued the porter, “doesn’t go to bed as
early as when dey am to home, but de
minnit one man tells me to make up his
bed, den de hull eqgr wants dem badds
shuk up at de same time and den hits
yorter here and hits porter there tiil de
mll ob de beds am made; but you kin
ulways count on de newly married
couples goin® to bed last. Dey jest hang
on till eberybody else am gone to bed,
and den dey go too. Sometimes T get
hold ob some werry troublesome trab-
frs, wimen, ob course. Dey wants de

yvar warmer or dey wants de kyar cold-
er, or dey wants a drink ob water, or
suthin® jest fonh de sake ob showin® off,
I spose.

“Sometimes T gits passengers what
aecbber been in a sleepin’ kyar befonh
and dey don’t know to go to bed; spee-
ially if dey hab an upper berf, and den
hits fun to watch dem climbin’ up into
deo herf.

4] kin'member until Judgment Day,™
went on the porter as he blew his breath
on a shoe, ** 'bout a big, fat old gem-
men that went down to Richmond last
trip. Mighty souls, how he did snore.
He snored so loud dat de nbise ob de
kyar trablin' long wa'nt nuflin, and a
gemmen in de berf right ober him yelled
at de fat man and one of de passengers
on de opposite side of de kyar swoah at
him. Mighty souls, how he did cuss at
de old fat man. Den de gemmen in de
top berf calls foah me and he says,
‘Porter, jest wake dat ole rhinosceros
up and tell him to turn ober.’

“Does I eber hear pussons talkin® in
dere sleep?

“Mighty souls, yes, sah! T hears
werry quare tings. Some gemmen eat
a great mess ob stuft jest befoah dey got
on dis kyar, you know, and den dey
eroes to bed wid dere stomach chuck full
and gets de nightmare.”

As the porter gathered up an armful
of freshly polishet shoes to distribute in
their respective places. he said, “‘I hears
snd sees 8 heap ob quare tings, but I
doesn’t tell all I knows—not dis chile,

ha-ha.™
el W A —
Hang Yager Witnesses a Trial,

The following deseription of a trial of
two boys before a Newport 'Sguire
evening before last, given by oerr'Hans
Yager to his friendly meighbor on bhis
return home after witnessing i, is
characteristic of that venerable Teuton’s
logic and manner of expressing himself
in the English langunge. The arrest
and frial of the two boys on the charge
of disorderly conduct and breach of the
peace (singing in a subdued tone of
voice on the sidewalk) was caused by

| Private Policeman Martzolf through =

| crops would be the same, but un:.‘-im]l|

| the Iand will be saved by the growing of
a crop that requires double labor. If a
bushel of corn 2ells for 81, and the farme:
labors to the value of 75 cents to pro-
duce it, he is really selling his labor and
not the corpg, for the netual substance
taken from the soil by the corn is but a
fraction of its value. In our large mar-
kets these vegetables that require care
and nice management and much labor

to produce them bring high prices, the |

rates being high because farmers will
not grow them until they feel sure of not
only being reimbursed for the outlay,
bt a profit must also be the result. On
small farmes, where the owner wants more
lnnd because he is idle a part of the time,
those erops should be grown that eall for

all his Iabor, as the sales in market will |

rsturn good wages for the work.,  Sell-
ine labor on the farm that would other-
wise be wasted is as important as culti-
vating, feeding or any other part of the
mansoement.,—Farmers’ Magazine.
il i— e

One of the most heartily applauded

actors in a modern society drama is a

eaty which comes on the stage, stretches |

herself, washes her feet, lics down be-
fore the fire, and plaeidly laps the saucer
of milk which is set before her. She
has been shut up all day in a box toa
small for her, and too cold to be com-
| fartabie, and has had nofood meanwhile.

feeling of spite in order to somewhat
cover up the disgrace in being severely
pummeled in the face by the naked fists
of another eighteen-year-old small boy
whom the officer attempted to arrest for
calling him a bad name.

The boy not |

only worsted the officer but ran off with |

his hat as a trophy of victory, all of
which was, of course, very wrong and a
violation of decornm in matters of ar-
rest, for ha did not even give the hig of-
ficer time to get ont his mace. The
chances are had he got out his mace he
might have whipped the small boy.

+*Han's neighbor said to him: *“Been
down town?”’

“Ye-e-s; I been on a "schquire courd.
Dey gof dwo schmall poys dere fur
singin’ ‘Ven it vas Moonlight,” on der
sidevalk.™

“What was the charge acainst them?"™’

“Der schquire he eharge "em  fife tol-
lar each vone.™'

**No I mean what was the charce on
the docket?"

“Dey don’d got no docked. Dey got
dwo bieces baper on der dable, und
dere vas wrode on'em ‘disordwly gon-
duct;” und vhen dey find him oud dey
don’d gan’d gollect no gosts on dot kind
of a scharge, den dey schange der
scharge to ‘preak de peace.’ "’ '

“Ah! And how did it terminato?™

“Don'd I dold pefore fife tollar?™

“That’s kind 50;13081'.“

“1 could schmile
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de poys sing dot song dot nighd der
officer dold “em sehtop. Den he pone
evay from ‘em; und den he gome back
ngain und dry to arrest oneof 'em bud
gould not, und den gots & varrand oud
for the oder two of 'em who doos nod-
Dot courd look like it vas only
got vone side to him. I sce der 'schquire
e vispers mid der officer pefore der
trial pegins, tind 1 hear der officer say
in der "schquire's. ear somedings vhat
sinmed like *dree tollar und gosts,” 1
guess maype dey make der decision up
pefore der courd pegins.  You see ouf
der *schquire don’d found "em guilty he
don’d make nodin’s. Dot vas a hellum
a law: der inducement vas all fur der
vlaintifls, und der poor defils defendants
dey don'd got any show fur schoostice.
Dot vas a gread gountry fur ’schquires
und gorts, aint it?"'—~Kenfucky Stals
Journal.
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REMINISOENOE OF 1878,

What Senator Beck Thought of John Mor-
rissey as a Présidential Oandidate.

Senator Bedk, -of Kentucky, furnishes
muumerable newspaper stories. He Is
1 elover, whole-sotled, and bright-mind-
s man, and ean tell a story himself
shbout as well as anybody in the country.
The following, in relation to the Ken-
tucky senator and his yisit to St Louis
during the convention of 1876, comes
from one who heard and saw all that is
related:

Mr. Beck was in St. Lounis but wheth-
er as delegnte or speetator is immater-
ial. "He stopped at the Southern hotel.
It will be remembered that smother dis-
tinguished gnest of the Southern on that
occasion was the Hon. Jobn Morrissey,
ex-prize-fizhter dnd ex-congressman of
New York, who was here as the friend
of Mr. Tiidenand the opponent of Tam-
many, Probably no man in the great
erowil of visitors who filled the city then
attracted as much attention on the
streets as Mr,. Morrissey.

On one oceasion during his stay Mr.
Beck, having kept very late hours, rose
late in the morning, and found himself
quite uniitted for the day’s routine. So
he went into a room in the rear of a sa-
loon on the southeast corner of Fourth
and Walnut, and finding a very com-
fortable looking sofe stretched himself
out for a rest, which afterward became
a sound sleep. It must have been about
2 o’clock in the afternoon when he was
suddenly awakened by loud shouting on
the street. It was done in behalf of Mr.
Morrissey, and was done hy a crowd of
men and boys who had followed that
gentleman into or out of Gregory's
““Winter Garden™ near by. Everbody on
the street seemed to join in the chorus,
“Hurrsh for Morgissey!"

Mr. Beck, about hulf asleep and hali
awake,; rushed to the street and the first
purson he chanced to meet was Colonel
Tom Nelson, of Terre Haute, Ind. a re-
pubilican in politics and a wag in prae-
tice. *““Tom,’ said Mr. Beck, excitedly,
rubbing his eyes, “What do these fel-
lows mean by hurrahing for Morris-
sey?’ Just then there was another
shout for the big New Yorker from a
crowd surging toward the Southern ho-
tel.

Nelson looked at Beck for a moment,
and took in the situation, as manifested
in his drowsy eyes. *‘Haven't you heard

the news? Why, Morrissey has been
nominated,” said he to the Kentuck-
ian.

“Nominated for what?"
quired Mr. Beck.

“For president of the United States,
by the national democeracy in convention
assembled,”” said Mr. Nelson, in a tone
of voiee and with & manner of which lie
alone is the master.

sfiveat God!"” snid Mr. Beck: “You
don't mean to say they have nominated
Johin Morrissey for president?’”

“1 do say it; and that's what all this
hurraling means,” replied the gentle-
man from Indiana. . “The masses of
your party are for Morrissey, Mr.
Beck™

Mr. Beek had by this time opened his
eves a little wider.  As another *Hur-
rah for Morrissey™ greeted his ears, he
said to Mr. Nelson: “Well the mnasses
may be for Morrissey, but his nomina-
tion will play hell with the doubtiul
stales.— SL .Lowis Globe-Demoeral.

A Lock of Hair From a Bald Head.

That ¢enial fellow, John L. Thomas,
of Baltimore, tells this good story alout
the Great Commoner of Pennsylvania:
When T was in congress I used to boa
frequenter of the room of old Thul.
Stevens. One day, while talking to-
gether, o visitor entered unexpectedly.
She was a tall, raw-boned woman, with
ox-bow spectacles on the bridge of her
nose, and a bulky frucn singham-um-

eagerly in-

brella. She handed Mr. Stevensa card
with the words, <*Abigail Meecham,

Kennebunkport, Me.,” and said:

Do I have the honor of beholding
the Hon. Thaddeus Stevens, of Pennsyl-
vauinf"’

Somewhat embarrassed, Mr. Stevens
acknowledzed his identity, and nsked
his visitor to be seated.

“Thank you, no,” was the reply,
“hut 1 wish to say, sir, that in my quiet
home down East T have heard of your
glarious efforts in behalf of the emanci-
pated slave, and I have traveled hither,
sir, to ask the privilege of shaking your
hand.”™

She shook it

“Now, sir, I have onc more privilege
toask. Itisa souvenirof thisinterview.
I wish to take home with me, il T may
te 2o bold ns to ask, a lock of the Great!
Commoner's hair.™

Old Thad was for 2 moment more em-
barrassed than I ever saw Lim before;
then he smiled faintly? he put his hand
to his sealplock and, lifting his Lrown
wiz bodily, laid it wpon the table, leav-
ing his pate as bald as a billinrd ball.
«“There is every hair on my Lead, mad-
am; make your own choice of a lock,™

Newd it be added that the Maine woein-
an did it?—Philadelphic £'r¢ss.

T —e
Saw Throngh Him,

A bow-légged young man was in love
with a girl, and somebody had lold her
he was misrepresenting matiers to her’
He went to see her and mads a oo
statement, which she donbte .

“But, my dear Miss Fan
“ypn should know that 1

' he said

honest,

ity
and that evervthing 1 tell you is tiae,

and 1 have done nothing and said
nothing, other than I now represent to
you.” . .

«*Phsaw,” she replied, looking at his
shape in a eritical way, *don’t talk to
me about your honesty or yonr faithiul-
ness, you want to blind. me, but 1 tell
vou I can see vight throush yvou!”
© He looked down at himscli a moment:

| and to-day the sad-faced young inan you
| see on the street, in & long uister, is the
| party of the broken heart.—The Drum-

it vas quarous. Ven

mer.
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How to Get Valuable Italien Lao-.

When an Halian Countess has  lirted
for a certain number of voars, she. falls
back on devotion, and on her deathy soe
often bequenths o a chareh lor ol
lave. The churches are nlready o
stocked with these ollfgrings T
therefore, obtain permission from Hoine
(€3] :-}e'“ them. The sales, howevew, Lyve
to be conducted seorctlyv, for, wieoe o oy
known, the beguests would 201 ofit —
Any lady wantine lace shonld, iherdfore
make friends withsome inituental Iiall
an priest, and get him to procoye for
some, The difference hetweon the sim
paidl to the pricsts by a dealer snd tiat

aid by a customer 1o a desler is ften
Sm and 400 per oont.
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